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never spoke more; and before midnight it was over.
Catherine and I both took leave of the Deanery for ever the next morning, but I went back to Westminster for the ead services of Sunday and Monday. The funeral sermons were much more affecting than the funeral itself, that was far less touching than Augusta's, for lie was not there to be felt with and for; and yet the number and the unusual variety of true mourners made it a very remarkable sight.
To me it was a reopening of many beloved memories, and then a sealing them away for ever. On the day after his death his sister and Hugh Pearson, his dearest friend, wrote to me, asking me to undertake his biography, to which I gladly assented, feeling sure that I could do it well, and that no one could possibly know his life as well as myself. But Sir G-eorge Grove, one of his literary executors, did not permit my undertaking it.
The following weeks at Holmhurst were occupied on an article which I wrote upon Arthur in Macmil-lan * (Sept. 1881), or rather in hunting up material for it amongst the few papers I myself possessed, as the literary executors allowed me access to nothing else. Yet in doing it, I could feel that, though somewhat estranged from him in late years, there was no other who knew all his life, its surroundings, motives, and interests as I did. I went afterwards to Catherine, but first paid a short visit in Suffolk to the ever-kind and pleasant Mrs. Paterson and her
1 Since republished in " Biographical Sketches."